
        
            
                
            
        


	Karen and Melanie Series, Book 2: 

The Haunting Past

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

By Kathleen Paul's Writing Adventure Club, 1998

 

 

 

[image: Image]

http://www.writers-exchange.com

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Karen and Melanie Series, Book 2: The Haunting Past

Copyright 2001, 2015, 2025 Kathleen Paul

Writers Exchange E-Publishing

PO Box 372

ATHERTON  QLD  4883

 

 

Published by Writers Exchange E-Publishing

http://www.writers-exchange.com

 

ISBN: 1 876962 50 X

 

The unauthorized reproduction or distribution of this copyrighted work is illegal. Criminal copyright infringement, including infringement without monetary gain, is investigated by the FBI and is punishable by up to 5 (five) years in federal prison and a fine of $250,000.

Names, characters and incidents depicted in this book are products of the author's imagination and are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events, locales, organizations, or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental and beyond the intent of the author.

No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopying, recording, or by any information storage and retrieval system, without permission from the publisher.

 


 

 

 

Contents

 

Introduction

Mrs. Paul

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

Chapter 5

Chapter 6

Chapter 7

Chapter 8

Chapter 9

Chapter 10

Chapter 11

Chapter 12

About the Author

Karen and Melanie Series



 

 

 


 

 

 

Introduction

 

A girls writing club wrote this book. In the summer of 1998, they came twice a week to author Kathleen Paul's living room. They were the first writing club although this is the second story in the Melanie and Karen series. The first story was written the following summer by younger girls while some of these girls went on to write the sequel to this book.  For six weeks, they talked and giggled and wrote. Mrs. Paul took their scenes, descriptions, dialogue, ideas, and added to them, and shaped them, and sometimes "scrunched" them together.

 

This novel about two girls was written especially for girls to read. Four girls and Kathleen Paul wrote this novel. Here's a little bit about them:

 

Celeste Stoddard, 13.  Celeste will be in eighth grade and this is the second year she will be home-schooled. Previously she attended a Christian School. She plays the piano, flute, violin and sings. When she grows up she wants to be a mother and a musician.

These are some of her favorite things:

food - spiced cookies

color - periwinkle

sport - soccer, volleyball

book - Little Men

movie - My Fair Lady, Sound of Music

hobby - sewing

subject in school - music

Note from Mrs. P:  Celeste is prolific. She writes more than anyone else in the group.  Her ideas are good and she often thinks of how people are feeling during a particular passage.  She also pays attention to detail.

 

Rebecca Nelson, 13.  Rebecca will be in eighth grade this year and has always been home-schooled. She would like to be a writer when she grows up.

These are some of her favorite things:

food - chocolate

color - yellow

sport - baseball

book - Ann of Green Gables

movie - Star Wars Trilogy

hobby - reading

subject in school - art

Note from Mrs. P:  Rebecca's strong points are dialogue and description. Rebecca is quiet like Elizabeth, but on paper she has a lot to say.

 

Amy Stoddard, 11. Amy will be in 6th grade and this will be her third year to be home-schooled.  Previously she was in a Christian School. She likes to baby-sit.  When she grows up she wants to be a mother, nurse, teacher, and an actress.

These are some of her favorite things:

food - Dad's pizza

color - blue

sport - basketball, volleyball

book - Cherry Ames - old series of nurse books

movie - Hook

hobby - reading, cooking, crafts

subject in school - lunch

Note from Mrs. P:  Amy is a good editor. She examines each phrase to make sure we are using the correct words to convey our thoughts.

 

Elizabeth Klopfenstein, 10.  Elizabeth is the youngest of the group. She will be in fifth grade this year and like Rebecca has always been home-schooled. When she grows-up she wants to be a mother!

These are some of her favorite things:

food - cherries

color - pink

sport - baseball

book - Black Beauty

movie - Peter Pan

hobby - dogs

subject in school - science

Note from Mrs. P:  Elizabeth is quiet but has great ideas. She thinks of things to happen to the characters which move the story along in an interesting way.

 

Mrs. Paul 

Mrs. Paul is a mom, a teacher, a writer.  She has two children in their early twenties. She has two dogs, one big and one little, who cause all sorts of excitement in their home. She also has an 83 year old mother who lives with them and causes almost no excitement at all. Yes, she has lots of yard work to do. And no, she couldn't talk the writing club girls into doing any of it.

 

 


 

 

 

Chapter 1

 

Two girls sat together in a miniature house that was the envy of every girl in the neighborhood, maybe even the city, the state, and the nation! The house, if not the girls, had been in a national magazine. To Karen and Melanie it was the best place to be private, considering Melanie had four brothers and a baby sister.

Movement in the yard caught Karen's attention.

"Oh, wow! I can't believe who's outside! Look! It's Jack Hooper." Karen crawled hastily across the small room to peer out the window above Melanie's head. The girls had just finished sixth grade. Jack Hooper was two grades ahead.

"What? Let me see." Melanie rose up on her knees and turned to look through the tiny window, shoving Karen to the side. "He's talking to my brother John!"

"Duck! They're coming this way." Karen pulled on Melanie's shirt. The girls crouched down low and out of sight.

"What do you think they're talking about?" asked Karen, whispering.

"Let's crack the door open." Melanie inched across the floor, carefully keeping her head down low. Karen crept right behind her. 

"Melanie, scoot over! I can't hear!" Karen whispered as soon as the door was open.

"Shh!"

The boys came closer and the girls could hear Jack's deep voice.

"Are you sure you can't do it? Nobody will take the job," complained Jack.

"I'd help you out, but my summer's full. I have a camping trip with my Boy Scout troop. My league is practicing for the state play-offs, and our church is doing a buddy program with some kids from a downtown church."

"Yeah, I understand. But, I've got to find someone. I can't miss this chance. Can you imagine the whole summer vacation at Uncle Rock's fishing camp in Canada?"

"You said you'd be working."

"Working? Some kind of working! I'll be fishing, canoeing, boating, camping, hiking... They even take a small pontoon plane out to the remote lakes. People pay to spend one week there. I'll get paid to spend the whole summer."

"Sounds great," John agreed.

"Sounds impossible if I don't find someone to do my regular job."

Karen nudged Melanie. "Poor Jack. Come on. Let's offer to help him."

"I don't know, Karen."

"Oh, come on. It'll be helping Jack." 

"Okay," Melanie agreed reluctantly. "But, you do the talking."

"Fine with me."

"Uh. Could we help?" Karen had scrambled out of their hiding place and did her best to look casual. She stood in the doorway of the little house. 

Karen had just managed to elude Melanie's grasp. As soon as Melanie had agreed, she'd changed her mind. In her panic, she grabbed for her friend's ankle, but Karen was too quick and too determined. 

"Karen." A moan came out of the playhouse. Melanie crawled out even though she preferred to stay hidden.

"You will?" Jack turned sharply to the playhouse, astonishment on his face.

Karen shrugged. "Sure, no big deal. Glad to help out. Uh, anytime, you know."

"Melanie." Big brother John looked at his sister with disbelief in his voice. "You and Karen are volunteering to take over the job of old lady Coffenstein's yard for the whole summer?"

Both girls turned big eyes on each other, suddenly realizing just what they'd stepped into. Melanie swallowed hard. Karen knew she was thinking about the crazy things they'd heard about the strange woman. Her spooky house was only a block away at the corner of Shadow Lane and Crump Street. 

Karen turned a stiff smile to John and Jack, thinking, How can we get out of this?

"I'm not so sure we could do yard work." Her false smile felt plastered to her face. "If it's hard and all...I mean if it takes muscles like Jack has, or...uh, I mean, if you have to know lots about plants and stuff..."

"Oh, it's easy." Jack jumped in. "No hard work at all. You just push the lawnmower once a week and pick up trash." 

He sure is eager, thought Karen, to find someone willing to enter the den of the witch. Of course, she isn't a witch, but nobody knows Mrs. Coffenstein. And she sure looks really odd. Most of the kids in the neighborhood tell scary tales about the old lady. Karen looked at the two older boys. Jack thinks we'll change our minds, and John's grinning like a hyena. 

John wiped the smile from his face and spoke in a low, serious tone. "She keeps a crazy husband in the back room, you know. She hasn't let him out in over twenty years. They say he thinks little girls are squirrels and tries to shoot them with a BB gun."

"Oh, be quiet," stormed Melanie. His teasing made her angry, and she forgot for a minute that Jack was there, and Jack always made her feel shy and awkward. "You just let Karen and me talk this over."

Melanie tugged Karen back into the playhouse.

"Are you crazy?" Melanie hissed. "That lady is as old as Pike's Peak and crazier than a dog stuck in a box for a week! Don't you know what people say about her?"

"We don't know anything but some silly talk we heard. She might be nice. Jack has done work for her every summer and his older brother did it before him."

"Too bad you didn't remember that a minute ago, before you rushed out there to volunteer." Melanie pressed her lips into a hard line. Karen had a way of getting them into trouble.

"Well, Jack and his brother weren't eaten alive or trapped in a dungeon or anything. We ought to do what's right for the poor old lady. Besides, Jack will be grateful."

"Jack is cute, but I don't know if he's that cute!"

"Look, you know about gardens, because your mom always has a vegetable patch and a flower bed and all kinds of neat stuff. My mom doesn't have the time or money for all that, and I've always wanted a garden. With your brains and my muscle, we'll have that place looking great."

Melanie sighed. Her friend didn't have it as good as she did. Melanie had both her mom and dad. Karen's dad had divorced her mom and lived in New Mexico someplace. Melanie's dad had a good job and her mom stayed at home. Karen's mom worked as a secretary to the president of the junior college, and they didn't have very much money.

"The garden wouldn't be yours." Melanie made one more effort at protesting this crazy idea. "It would still be the yard of a crazy old lady."

"I know, I know. But Jack wants us to, and I want to give it a try. It would be nice, and we would get paid! It's exactly what I've been praying for!"

"All right, you win. We'll tell Jack we will."

They walked back outside to the waiting boys, and Karen simply said, "We'll do it."

After agreeing to meet Jack at Mrs. Coffenstein's house at four o'clock, Melanie and Karen went back in the playhouse for a major conference. 

"This is going to be great," said Karen with her typical gung-ho enthusiasm.

"Well," said the quieter Melanie, "I did want to spend the summer doing something different."

"What was the matter with last summer?" Karen wrinkled her brow thinking. She couldn't think of any disasters which had befallen her best friend the year before. It had been a perfectly acceptable, ordinary summer vacation.

"It was boring."

Boring? Karen had had a fantastic summer. Hadn't Melanie been along for the same fun? What could she mean?

"What did you do last year?" asked Karen, expecting her friend to say she'd been gone and a clone had taken over her role for the summer.

"Nothing," complained Melanie. "Absolutely nothing."
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